Dearest 


I hate to vTite this for fear of annoying you, 
hut the time has come when I must ask you a question, the 
conteranlation of which has caused me many days of restless¬ 
ness and corres-Donding nitjhts of agony, 

You will understand my reluctance in writing 
regarding a matter of such importance when I tell you that 
happiness and even whole lives have been upset by slmiliar 
troubles, still I feel that you should know the worst at 
once. 

Dearest! for in all sincerety, it may mean life 
or death to me, I dare not tell my state of mind to any 
relatives or friends as they can not be relied upon in 
such a case as this, so in my distress I anneal to you^ 

I know that I am asking a great deal of you, but 
I feel that if you will consider this matter, I ask you 
to put all social activities and work aside and devote yo\ur 
entire attention to proper consideration of this matter, 

I hardly sign my name, you know, for fear other 
eyes will see this letter, but I will anyway, in the name 
of greatness and out of the fullness of my hea.rt and with 
tears rolling down my cheeks, ask you to decide this 
important ^uestion» “Do you think that Jeff will ever grow 
afe tall as Mutt?'* 


Devotedly yours. 


P, S. 


I’ll be sincere!V awaiting for your answer. 


